THE   BEARDMORE   GLACIER

often a slip meant death for the whole party.
He avoids the sides of the glacier and goes
nowhere near the snow; he often heads
straight for apparent chaos, and somehow,
when w^e appear to have reached a cul-de-sac.,
we find it an open road.3 And later : c Scott
is quite wronderful in his selections of route,
as we have escaped excessive dangers and
difficulties all along,5

The Beardmore Glacier is so vast that it
dwarfs its surroundings, and the big tributary
glaciers that feed it seem almost insignificant.
Fossilised plants and ferns show that, perhaps
many millions of years ago, these mountains
were once covered with thick vegetation.

On December I4th things began to go a little
better, and the party made about 9 miles.
The going was improving, the snow being
more closely packed and therefore suitable
for skis. But, with the absence of the deep
snow, crevasses began to appear, and when
they were camping that night Grean put his
foot into one which ran in front of his tent
door. They dropped an empty oil-can down
it, and heard it banging from side to side for
a ' terribly long time/ The aneroids gave
their height as 2000 feet above sea-level.
They were climbing at a rate of about 500 feet
a day.

From now onwards weather and surface
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